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When., like committed linnets, I

With shriller throat shall sing
The sweetness, mercy, majesty,

And glories of my king;                                   20

When I shall voice aloud how good

He is, how great should be.
Enlarged winds, that curl the flood,

Know no such liberty.

Stone walls do not a prison make,                      25

Nor iron bars a cage;
Minds innocent and quiet take

That for an hermitage;
If I have freedom in my love,

And in my soul am free,                                  30

Angels alone, that soar above,

Enjoy such liberty.

BEING TREATED

TO   ELLINBA

FOR cherries plenty, and for corans

Enough for fifty, were there more on 's;

For ells of beer, flutes of canary

That well did wash down pasties-mary;

For peason, chickens, sauces high,                         5

Pig, and the widow ven'son-pie,

With certain promise, to your brother,

Of the virginity of another,

Where it is thought I too may peep in

With knuckles far as any deep in;                        i o

For glasses, heads, hands, bellies full

Of wine and loin right-worshipful;

Whether all of, or more behind-a:

Thanks, freest, freshest, fair Ellinda.

Thanks for my visit not disdaining,                      15

Or, at the least, thanks for your feigning;

For if your mercy door were lock'd well,

I should be justly soundly knocked well,

'Cause that in dogg'rel I did mutter

Not one rhyme to you from dam-Rotter              20